




Thefecond partof 


*Sa,u You mu fl: away to court fir prefcntly, 

A dozen captaincs ftay at doorc for you. * 

Tal, Pay the mufitians firra,farewel hoftefTc/ar ewcl Dol 
you fee (my »ood wcnchcs)how men of merit are fought af* 
ter, the yndeferuer may fleepc, when the man of aftion fs caUd 

ondarewcll good wenches, ifl bee not fent away poftc I will 

fceyouagainccrelgoc, * ’ 

'T)o{.\ cannot fpeakerifmy heart be not ready to burft:wcl 

Cft'cctc laclcc hauc a care of thy felfe. ^ 

Tal. Farewell, farewell. 

Hofl, Well, fare thee well, I haue knownc thee thefc twenty 
nine ycarcs, come pcafe- cod time, but an honefier, and tnjw 
hearted man: wei fare thee wel. 

"Bard, Miftris Tcrc-fheetc. 

Hofi^ Whats the matter? 

Bard* Bid miftris T crc-fticctc come to my maftcr* 

Hojl, O runneDoll^ ninne, runnegoodDoll, cotnci flit 
comes blubbcrc4yca!will you come Doll? 

exemt^ 

Cfitirthc Kin^ his 
alone. 

King Go call the Earicsof Surrey and of War. 

But ere they come, bid them oVe-reade thefelettcri. 

And well confidcr of thcm,raakc good fpced. 

How many thoufand of my pooreft fubiefts, 

Are at this howre afleepc? 6 fleepeio gentle fleep! 

Natures (oft nurfe^how haue I frighted thee. 

That thou no more wilt weigh my eye-liddcs downc. 

And fteep my fences in forgctfulnefl'c, 

^Why rather fleepe lief! thou in finoaky cribbes, 

Vpon vneafic pallets fit etching thee. 

And huflit with buzzing night-flies to thy flumber, 

1 nen in the perfumdc chambers of the great, 
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Benrj the fourth. 

O thou dull god,why li ftc thou with the vile 

In lothfome beds, and leaueft the lonely couch, 

A watch-cafe.ora common brum belli- 

Wilt thou vpon the high and giddy malic, 

^ale vp thcdhip-boics eies,and rockehis braines. 

In cradle of the rude imperious uirge. 

And in thevifitation of the winds, 

WhotakcthcruffianDillowesbythetop, _ 

Curlin'^ their monftrous heads, and hanging t 
VVitlfdcaffing clamour in the flippery clouds, 

Thatwithtbehurivdeathitfclfeawakcs.? 

Canft thou, 6 partiall fleepc, giuc them repofe, 

T o the wet fcafbn in an howre fo ^^de. 

And in the calmeft, and moft ftillcft night. 

With al appliances and mcancsto boote. 

Deny it to a King? then (happy) low lie downe, 

Vneafic lies the head that wearcs a crowne. 

enter }Tarwik,Sffrrjt,andJ>r lehn 

War, Marly good morrowes to your maieffia 
King Is it good morrow 
War. Tisoncaclockc,andpaft. 

Km Why then good morrow to you aB my lords, 
Hauc you read ore the letter that I fent you.^ 

War. VVehaucmyliegc. 

King Then you pcrcemc the body of our kingdome. 
How foulc It is, what rancke difeafe grow. 

And with what danger ncarc thchcart of it. 

War. It is but as abody yet diftempered, 

Which to his former ftrength may berefliored. 

With good aduife andlidc medicine, 
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